We're Informed 


Hitler couldn't come. Hey, 
between him and his Eva, 


but History is like some 
nosy concierge in 


a foul apartment house 
in Berlin, Paris, or Milan, 


stinking of sweat from gar- 
ments howlingly antique. 


I'm interested in deeds, not dif- 
ficulty. What the world missed 
from failed assassination hard 


to say, though Eva would've dis- 
approved as unfair. But isn’t 


this inevitably the way? 
One thing weighed 


against the next making un- 
happy lot somewhere. 


